PATCHWORK                                         "B"
assortment of cakes and sandwiches. Lemon-
yellow, pink and chocolate iced cakes, with elegant
"floral devices" sugared over them., almost crowded
each other off the tables.
Mrs.  M------ Was here, there and everywhere,
criticising, complimenting, complaining and gener-
ally upsetting everyone, I should say.
I felt very sorry for those poor women; they
looked flushed and harassed. There they had been,
struggling most of the day with tea, and just as
everything was going along well., and they were able
to ease off a little (we were very late arriving), Mrs.
M------arrived like a hurricane, driving them before
her like scattered leaves.
I believe she is president of the 'tea-committee,' so
she must make herself felt. Is she really competent,
or only just fussy, strong-willed and quite insen-
sitive? I can't tell. Anyway, she succeeds in
hypnotising nearly everyone into believing in her
competence, and that is all that is necessary in this
peculiar world where "we take everyone at his, or her,
own valuation.
On our way home, in a rather smarter tonga than
usual, called for us by a Club servant, E. told me
of the trial of the punka-coolie. It seems to have
been the usual mix-up of tragedy and comedy.